Is ■ ■ 

/>r 

:r 

. 

I 1- 

ill ■ 
. 1:1 


, The Tragedie 

2 /Ic not cncHdle with it,it is a dangerous thing, 

It makes a man a cpvyard, A man e uinot (leale, 

Bnt it a<;culetirhim, he cannot ftealc but it checks him} 

He (fanuot lye with his neighbours wife but it detefts 
, JSihijijisa biuHiing fiiarnfalirpiritthatmutinics 
vin a mans bolbrac : it fils one full of obft acles, 

It made me once rclfoie a piece of gold that /found. 

I* beg^ers ahy man that keepes it : it is turnd.out of all 
Townes ^nd Cittiesfor a dangerous thingiand eucry 
Man that meaties to liuc well, endeuours to truft 
7 b himfelfe, and to Hue without if, 

^ Zounds,itiseuennowatmye]bowperfwading me 

Not to kill the Duke, 

2 T ake the dcuill in thy minde, and bcleeiie him not, 

H4 would infinuatewith thee to make thee figb, 

^“h/aniftronginfraud,hecannotpeuailcwithmei 

Ityarrantthce. 

i'Soodc likea tall fellow that refpeffs his reputation, 

, J^m^ihall we to this gearci’ 

T Take him cuer the coOard with the hilts of my fword. 
And then wcwilchop himinthcMalmfcy.butin the next 
2 Oh, excellent deuicc, make a (bppe of him. (roome 

1 Harkc.hefli'rs.fhalHftrike? ‘ 

2 Nojfirftlcts reafon with him. C/a. arvAkfith, 
C/^Wherc art thou Keeper ,gige me a cup of wine»^ ^ •< 

1 Youiball haue wine enough, my Lo,anon. ' - 

In Gods name, what art thou? 

2 A man, as you are. 

C/rf, But not as /am, royal), 

2 Nor you as wc ai'c, loy all, 

CIa, Thyvoy ce js thunder, but thy lookes arc humble/ 
aMyvoyecis now the kings, my looRts mine owr.e, 

X ifk. How daikely and how deadly doolf thou fpakef . 

• who arc you; wherefore come you hither ? 

To, to,to. 

C 4 r, Xoniurtherrae? 

C'/a. You fcarfely bauc the hearts to tell me Co, 

, Anuthereforccanuoijiavf theheartstodoir. 

^Krcin my friends hauc /offended you? 
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Licnarc 

I offended vs you liauenotibut the King* 

Cla, / iliall be rcconcild to him againe,^ 

2 Newer my Lo< therefore prepaire to die. 

C/a. Arc you cald forth from out a worldo^mcn 
To flay the ihnocentfVvhat ismyoffence?': 

Where are the euidencC to a'ccufctme? . ■h< 

Wlu- lawflill quell haue giuen their iS&erdiff:Vp 

Vnto the fro weing iudge,orAvho pr5no.unc d 

The bitter fentence of poore.Glarence U\» r.- ; 

Before I beconuifl by courfe ofi^W? .us a, : 

Tothereaten roe with deathi5fus>]l vnlawfu^I* / .’tuc , h 
/cargeyouasyou hope tohaocredcmpiion, 

ByChrifts dearc blood flied/or.biir greeuous fins^ 4. 
That you departapd lay no hands on inc» " / . 

T'hcdcedcyouvodcrtakeisiiaronable. .;iL; 

1 What wc.vvill do,wcdo,vppn coinmSn|d. r; r : , .ihX 

2 And be that hath commanded.^fhe kihgj , . ■ 
^/djErronious vaflaile,thcgreat^ing 9 fKings, .■ 

Hath in his Tables of his Law commanded, , ^ 

T'hat thou flaalt doc no murthcr, and wilt thou tl^rn 
Spume at his edi£f,andfulfilla mans? , , I ^ 

T ake heed c,for he holdes vengeance. inLis hands, , . . 

7b hurlc vpon their heads that breake hi? Law, ; 

2 And that fame vengeance doth hethrow on thc.c. 

For falfc forfwearing and for murder too? 
7 lioudidflrcceiue,tlic holy Sacrament , 

To fight in quarfelJ cf the houfe of Lancafter, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didfl breake that vow and with thy trecherons blade, 
Vnripft the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thoiiwcrtfworne to chcrilh and defend.- 

I How canff thouvrgc Go-dsdreadfulll^w toys, 

When thou Kaft broke it iafodcarc degree? , 

C/*. Alas.for whofefake did I thatill deedi 
For Edwardjfor my brother, for his fake: . 

Why firsjhe fends ye not to murder me for this, 
ForiRlhisGnncheisasdecpeas/, V 

AGodwillbefeuengedforthisdcede, , 

Take not the quarreU from his powerfull arme* 

^ H« 





